86                THE   UNBELIEVER

I marvel how long you will indulge in vain
illusion,

Winch has seized you by the throat like a heads-
man.

Know that even in this world there is a place of
refuge;

Hearken not to the unbeliever who denies it.

His argument is this :  he says again and again,

" If there were aught beyond this life we should
see it."

But if the child see not the state of reason,

Does the man of reason therefore forsake
reason ?

And if the man of reason sees not the state of
Love,

Is the blessed moon of Love thereby eclipsed ?

THE LOVER'S CRY TO THE BELOVED

" My back is broken by the conflict of my
thoughts ;

0  Beloved One, come and stroke my head in

mercy !

The palm of Thy hand on my head gives me
rest,

Thy hand is a sign of Thy bounteous provi-
dence.

Bemove not Thy shadow from my head,

1  am afflicted, afflicted, afflicted!